W. . CHAMBERS & SOX, Proprietors,
7. 3. CHAMDERS, Bditer. W. 5. CHAMBZRI, Pailisher,

Puhblished Every Saturday,
AT PAINESVILLE, LAKE COUNTY, 0.

Cannting Roow: and Pablication Office in
Stockwell Howse Block, 114 Main S,
TIZIR M=,
Yearly, by mnail or carrier
Bix Months, by mall or carrier
T'hree Months, by mail orcarrier
B Inall cases wlvance payment is roguired.

JON DEPARTMENT.

Book amd RBlank Work, Clreolars, Letter
Heads, Bill Hemds, Cardsaml Job Work olevery
deseription executed with dispatel aod in the
neatest siyle of the art,

Maving san entire new ontfit of Trpes, Presses,
andd Machlnery, together with . furce 67 e -
rent aud skilifal workmen, we f(oel that our fa-
cilities are socomsd to those of no other establish.
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‘A FAMILY PAPER, DEVOTED TO

LITERATURE,

SCIENCE,

AGRICULTURLE,

AND GENERAL

NEWS.

Business notices in local columns will becharg-
ed for at the rate of 15 cents per line for first
insertion and eight conts per line for each sab-
soguent insertion

Bus=iness cards 1.25 per line por annum.

VOLUME 1.

THE LIGNT-HOUSE
The tide cowes up, and the tide goes down,
Gger the rocks 2o rugeed sl hrown,
And the crvel jga with 8 hghgry roar,
Daches fte breakers dlong the shove;
Bat steads nied clear, with 4 constan! ray,
The star 6f the light honse shines alway

The ships come salling seross the main,
But the harbor mouth i hard 1o gaio,
Var the treschemous reel lies close beshde,
Y el Cmpiige e,
AM: ﬁkﬁmﬂue#m Aowh 5 aﬁm 4
Shrouding and likding the harbor hgtt,

The sailors, sailiong thelr vluh;'- aloog,

Will tell you s tale of the Hight-botse strong

Yow aned, wien Lthe hetper was far away.

A torrible storm swept down the bay.
Andtwe litile chillren were lofl 1o Lesep
Their awesome watch with the angry deep.

The fair hittle slster wept dicmayed,

But the hrother saul, 1 s nop atvaid s
There's ane who roleth o'er <en awd Lad,
And Bolds thie waves in hiz mighty hanid ;

AR iR B T

Sa the sailors hean! through the murk

‘The fog-bell sounding its warning low

W hile the ehildren, np in the lonely tower,

Teaded the lamp bu the midoight hour.
Atud prayed for any whose senls migght he
Iy ilesitly peril by land or <en.

;! shronsd

Ghastdy and dim, when the siorm was a'er,
The ships rude safely, (ar off shore,
And a bost sliob out Trom the town Lhat Iny
Dusky and purple, across the bayx,
she topched her heel to the Highi - honse straud,
Aund dhe enger keeper Ieageor b land,

And swifily olimbing the lighi-house stair,

He ealled to kis childron, young aml fair;

But, worn with their tollsome wateh, they siept.
While slowly over their forohonls erept

The goldon i f, ng sun.
l.i'l‘u'xn.' ’gn;ﬂmtx.llhgps‘nn is won,

A WIIMIW'S STORY ---A POEM OF
,..""vo

Hore at the gate, let us stand and waikt
Till the groad prrocession puss
The marshal first, in marvelous state,
With the druns aued the sounding hras-;
Than the veterans brave in biucJdraw near,
W ith sobey, coldiery air:
Al the halt and the maimed are rilding here,
Andd the priest apd the poet there,

And now the troop of the children comes,
In wavy, hesitant files,
Al Bright with the blush of early blooms;
All wreathed bn roses nod smiles.
They are halting now at the graves of the bays;
_\rl the dirge will be soltly somg;
And the panion will give o faith a voice.
And the poet to love a song,

But you and I, my Harry and Dess,
Wil turn from these well-meant womls
Apart through the woodland silence—
Alome with the hreczes and hinds,
Here, at this grave, where the ping houghs
Tieve, <
Where the solemo south winds roam.
Our rosemary and our rue we'll leave,
Anid carry our heartsease home.

Did | promise? Well, there is nothing new,
Hut the Joy and the pain are one.
sit down on the bank hare, Besay, and you

on the MY Bk
hmrléoﬁwxl'mn th ' You were ouly fony
W hen vour father wont nway,
Awd you, little queéen, were searcoly more
"Than a babe that desolate duy .

A snden amd terribie call ind come
For an krny of volunteers;
Aud the fidings brou o our happs homo
Hard struggles and boding fear-.
That night he sat In o silent mood,
Aml helil you both to his hreast:
I saw on his brow the shulows browd
And darken—I knew the rest!

YA earried you dp to'vour colly that night,
Al watched with vou till yon slept:
Them, praying that God would guide him avight
The strang man wrestled and wept.
1 fonnd him pray ing, and left him theve
Alone with his Father and you:
Tl the Helper lifted his load of cave,
And lightened his sorow (oo,

And then he camo forth and told me all—
I conld neither strive nor ory;

He wounld follow his suffering countre's call—
Who woulid dave 1o forbid® Not 1.

You know the story—the parting word—
The year that deenrily passed:

Thﬂ.l‘ﬂilllllﬁ J\h‘ﬁ aff a hope deforrod
THie bHding Blotvy al the Tase,

But here is o pleture You never saw--
On this side Mother aml Bossy

Hal on the other--the Hittle faw
Is the dint of & bally 1 gaess,

He carvied it always here, by his heayi;
Andl, when they led him n\\':nf

Faint from the flekd, where he bore hi= part

Ro gallavtly ou that day -

When they inid Wi dowin (o o sheltered nook

(The eaptain told me this),

Hedrew 1t Torth, and with fuany o look,
And nany n passionate Kiss

He gzl rfll he lreard the order SRett 2
Apd then, when his spiviz passed,

nda el froen Wi hand upon his brenst,
Awl thay found it there at the bst,

Thar is all, iy dacliee, | have to wil,
Like nnntheéy divimer Friewd,

fipving loved hisown in the warld so well,
He loved them unto the ond.

The love that he Teft to you and e
Is sur fortune aml onr pride;

Phe fruest, mantiest man was lie-
And he loved us all 1l he died?

Camd hither, Tarey! P11 1ean on you.
His brow anmd his mouth are there;
And yaurs, Hitle Bess, dre his eyes of blus
And his wealth of golden halr,
Sa here at his grave, wheve the pine boughs

TiEVe, -
When the solemn couth winlds roam,
Our rosemary and ony rue we'll leave,
And carry onr heavisease home,

Mrs

Vandervere's Gov-
erness.

e ——

NY ELIZABETH BIGELOW.

.
v

| hie

and she dosen’t look as if she woul

erness at once, for the children are get-

vere, musingly; “but then, as you =ay,

—*‘perfect Ji

must g0 into a store whi

“Why will you eling to that absurd

Bewildered and hall terrified as she
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idea?” said Grace. “If Is not sj-

that there ik :mul 1 in
the bookease, for Jeannette looked, it all
Sty Bators e 10 BAgnIRy trint
grandfather zald.  She could have found
it ns wellas voun.  And the idea of being

suubbed and ord i\'ﬁrﬁmbg g\#:'-'.

Vamdevere and those

] ean emlure thar,” =aid Cassie,
“srather than to give i w is our own
withont & ctruggﬂ‘. ) ,Iuﬂl‘:gn A have to he
governess somewhere. Lmay as well he
4] as anywherr, And, Grace, 1 know
thepre is 4 will of a later date than that
which eave the property (o Unela
‘whcir. Grandfather would never
‘have 1ot us so niterly destitawe"*
“Diln’t he leave papa so0 for years
anid years?" sakd Genee,  “After papa
diml why didn't he ask us to come and
live with bim, insiepd of sending us just
enough money to ewpport e 5 2
“He hated mamma, you konow, and ha
knew that Hagh and I, at least, looked
like her; perhiaps he never wished ta
sow us on that account,  But [ kuow he
was sty before he died, Grace; and 1
shiall always believe there is a willy
whether we ever flud it ornot!”’
Girace did not we of Cazsie’s plan ;
it seemed more humiliating to be  gov-
erness In Mra. Vandever’s family, ln the
house that should have been thelir own,
than elsewhere; butit was an old prov-
erb in the family that it was of ug use
to interfere with Cassie—she wounld
have her own way. -
Phat  very afternoon, in spite of the
rain, Casszie donned her shabby biack
shawl and her demure, black straw bog-
nei, aud wok an omnibys that left hee
within a stone’s throw of Longwood, the
house that had been her futher's
in childhood, and should have been hers
now.
Mrs. Vandevere, her uncle’s widow,
Wik an l"KL‘l!t.'(“llgll‘_\' stately and chitlin
dame. She looked Cassie over wit
careful ﬁcruﬂn{&md__uk innumera-
hle questions as to her qualifications, re-
finement, ete., until Cassie 1 to feel
that her success was very dou YE.ml
alie was hardly sorry either, for Mrs.

nee she felt wounld

Vandevere™s arro

be harder to bear than she had antidpa-
ted.  But yel to be so near to the prize
she sought!

Miss Letitia Stanwood, Mrs. Vande-
vere's eldest iaughter, also came to in-
speet and guestion ' Cassie, and then re-
tired with ler mother into the adjoining
room Lo hold a private eonsultation, leav-
ing the door ajar, however, =0 thut every
word came to Cassie’s ears,

“I think you might as well take her,
mamma,” said Miss Letitin. “She is
rather prettiy, to be sure, but she is not
pert, or smartly dressed, 1like Simpkins,
have
And you must have'a gov-

2

followers.

ting to be perfect little savages.”
“She is too pretty,” said Mrs. Vande-

she is not too fine for her station, like
most of them. i'll try her at least.”

And so the next day Cassie was  estab-
lished at Longwood as governess to
tirree children who certainly came very
near deserving their sister’s appellation
anyages.” :
‘oil, Tmust get a class In mnsie, if
Iean I 50 '’ Grace had said when

Cassie came back from Longwood, elated tempt me to marry your son !”

with the suceess of her errand.” and
ifugh must go into a store,”
#¥es,” said Cassie, indigeantly,* h
' fe Hrﬁl’?".’nfﬁe—
vera's coxcomb of a son lives in leisure
on Hugh's estate, rides IHugh's horses,
anid makes his heart merry with Jugh's
wine—that splendid old wine that has
been in tie Vandevere'pallarf so many
years! Do you think Grandfather Van-
devere would ever have left that to alien
blood® Not he! 1 think he would rise
from his grave if he knew it! Grace
hear mre prophésy—yon and 1 shall yet
sea Flugh master of Longwoad!”  And
that was the hope and belief that Cassie
carried with her to TLongwood.
Ir was hitter 14 a proud little soul like
(’assie’s to be an humblé dependent when
she should have heen mistress, but Cas-
sie, endured it bravely with that hope to
keep her up, though for the first few
days there seemed little prospect of its
fulfillment. Miss Latitia was more kind
hearted and amiable than Cassie had
antivipated, Imt vain amd foolish, and
very anxions lest she shonld not put
on airs encongh to hefit her exalted sta-
tion,
The son, against whom Cnssle's anger
was greatest, as fllling the place that be-
longed of rights te. her brother, was ah-
genty for a week after Cassie’s arrival
at Longwood she did not see hlm. But
one day a9 she was wearily elimbing the
stairs to her room in the third story she
heard a gay tenor voice singing a snatch

home | bef

ek it

according to their deserts they would
not have pralsed von.”
“Mre. Vandevers [ satiefial with
my manzgement, I beliave,”” sald Cassle
coldly. i

“That i3 a polite way ol tellinz me

that it is. i s ] is I *
B P Forr e R o oAy te”
til yon hawve sung thatsodg once more,
I will promise yon that I won't ndd my
voicé again 3( st wasihub Wdile you
cense <o snddenly.” .

Cassie sang the song through; “from
lﬂ-_-.‘_'iuning:.igvml. :mR!llu-n m:;g.\lc’m; ef-
fort to go; but he begged for another,
and hefore Cgssio, knew: g they w;re
-'-?ﬂginz'hffdlﬂ' song after Fme.” Vhat
was the beginning of many more such
eveniugs when Mrs, Vaadevere and Je-
titia wore ount, and the ehildren
much occupied with their games to no-
tice, i -

But u:r;:-e evenings were not the louly
times w Mr. Shelby S&anweddis-
PRV E4Revon i1 £o Citaste, -2H Ly
Vandevere's eyes were keen.

Cansie ® conversation between
ner and Miss Tetitia one morning that

Fﬂ h?r : M - 1y 2ol - ;
E 1= perfeedy ridiculous for bhe[ﬁ'_r
to treat her 50, sali Miss Letitia, *‘asif
she was o prineess mud he her most hum-
ble slave!  I'm afraid she’ll coax him
into making love o herin downright
earnast. [ never thoaght before that
Shelby was such a feol !™
“L am afrail 1 shall have to send /her
away,” sakd Mrs. Vandevere, “though |
am sure [shall never get anybody. to fill
her place, She does betier }“‘ll.ll the
children than anvbody 1 ey wd, and
they, M& M, ém some-
thing, which 1 could never see they did
Ry :
&
ishﬂ it; 20 ?bliglng-;lne;&u:}i
) 2 % heapri iy A Aover
ack her,’ Fal’:ﬁmtlt 3. *°C }a:’l vou talk
to Shelby, and coax him not 1o make
such a fool of himself.”

“Itis of no l.anw to Shel
so headstrong,”” =il Mrs. V
“hut I might speak to her."

So Cassie was not surprised when that
afternocon she was saummoned to the
drawingroom where Mrs, Vandevere sat
in state,
“1 have sent {:r you, Miss Willis, to
perform & painful duty—a duty- to- you
not less than to !ny.-'-clfy.. 1 an"r“, not &itis-
fled with yvour conduct of late—you cau-
not fail to understand that I mean your
econduct in relation to my son.  Heis
very kind-hearted and very thouglhtless,
and has paid you somne attention, which,
am sorry to say, you have received
more freely than any discreet young la-
dy in, on,should, . Yo may
ave fancied that his attentions meant
something serious, but I assure you that
if such is the case, you ure very much
mistaken.  Shelby is not the oue to
think for & moment, of looking beueath
him for a wife.””
Cassie hwmd schooled herself to endare
insult, but this was more thun she could
bear. She drew herself up to her full
height, and a vivid flame glowed in
either eheck. :
“It is you whoare mistaken,madame,’’
she said, stendying her voice as well as
she could. "ﬁr. Stanwood has been
very kind aund pelite to me, but you need
not have theslightest fear of his dis-
ﬁmc!:ﬁ himself by an alliance with me.
Not the w of the Indins would

ore,’

b%', he s
andevere,

. And Cagsle swept ont of the room leay-
ing Mrs. Vamdevere with her dignity

“Frugh Vindevere

was she comprehended the whele, and
with'athrill of jov and thankfulness, for
in the drawer lay a foldad paper!?

Steep-walking had been a habit of her
childhood when her  slumbers  were
reztless and troubladeand now strangely
encugh, in her sleep she had come to that
room where Ler last waking thoughts
had gone,anid In her sleep she had found
thie hidden spring which in her waking
hours she had sought for in vain, She
conld hardly repre=< the cry of joy that
tosa to her lips when she opened the
folded paper, and saw that it was indeed
the will, the little slip of paper which
held wealth and happiness Tor those she
love] !

But a sudiden sound siartled her. She
turned her headl to =ee Shelhy Stunwoods
figare fruned In the doorway, his eves
ng her with startled  wonder.
She eried out with the shock of surprise,
2t the lamp fell from her hand. It
touched the "duzty old draperles of a
window as it fell. Tnan instant a tongue
of flame lapped Cassle’s dress, o fiery
hreath swept across her cheek.
“Ex¢itement and the sadden frightnere
too much for even Cassie to bear.  The
precions will iluttered ont of her grasp
and’ &he fuinted and fell,  When she
camne to her=elf she was In her own room
with a group of anxions faces bending
oves Lier.

“0, the will the will! was it burned 2
she erfed,

“Nothing of any consegquence was
burned; the fire was extinguished, but
you hal ' a very narrow escape,” said
Mrs. Vandevere,

““But I had a paper In my hapd,” per-
gisted Cassie; “was that Hurned ¥

“No, it i= safe,” answered another
voice, and  Shelby Stanwood came for—
wird with the will in his hand.
“Whatisit? what does it mean ?'" de-
manded Mrs. Vandevere,

Her son held the paper up before her
eyes,

*It means,” he said, quietly, “that
the will which everybody believed old
3 Tad made, giving all
his propériy o his eldest sou’s” children
Im{.i bceuvfouml."

Mrs, &;Mevera 1 the paper with
blunched Tips: i i
“The children of my eldest son, ITugh,
—but what is it to her? where did she
find it®?

“She found it in the old mahogan,y
bookcase. She is Hagh Vandevere’s
daughter, that is all that it is to her,”
responded Shelby.

“*How do you inow?" demanded Mrs,
Yaundevere, after a moment's silence, in
which ghe seemed vainly trying to com-
prehend the Cstartling denoncement
that the night had bronght forth.

“When gaw herlin her sleep the
Vandevere look was stamped on her face
as you see a family likeness, never no-
ticed In life, show itself on the face of
the dead.™
Mrs. Vandevere was beginning to real-
ize the extent of Lhe calamity that had
hefallen her.

“Hugh Vandevere never made such a
will?* she exclaimed. “If she is, as
you say, his son’s daughter, of vourse
she forged the will amlg put it there heg-
self. A very likely thing that he should
make a4 will and hide it away in zoch a
place as that!™

“He was taken i1l snddenly, you re-
member, and when he was delivious he
continually raved about a will that was
to give his property to his eldest son’s

more disturbed than it hud ever heen be-
fore in her life,

In the hall Cassie metShelby Stan-
wood. He stopped ns if tspenic; but
she bowed coldly aud endeavored to
sweep by him in the stately fashion in
which she had left Mrz. Vandevere's
presence. Buat e ftood divectly between
ber and the stairease, .

§ “_l?\wuv I begn sd dulbrehfi-@edsio
offend you?'" he asked,

“Not at all, sir,” answered, Cassie,
chillingly.

“Your face tells a different story. Amd
you have avolded me all day. I have
been ‘wnmlarinf forlorn’ in search of
von all over the house!"

The voice was very low and tender,
and Cassie’s eyes were downceast anud the
finsh  had died out of her cheeks, She
felt an impulse to rush away from hbim,
but something—was it coquetry, or the
hope of finding a balm for her wounded
pride - in the words that she knew were
eoming *—held her back.

you—something thar I ean keep back no
longer. It is uzeless for me.totell that
[ love you, you knew thal longago. 1s
it in vain for me to ask you io be my
wife 2" /

He had taken one of her hands
and Cafsie did not deaw It away.
Triumph and revenge were sweet;was
this new feeling. that had come to her in

.Iu his

“Becanse | hadl something to say to | good

heirs.™

“Then yon are ready to give up the
property and return to your poverty, on
the strength of an artful trick like this¥”
responded bis mother, angrily.

“Itis very easy to prove whether the
will is genmine or not,” said Shelby,
pointing —quietly - to the names of ~the
witnesses, { &/ 11}

e had Tearned long ago that it was of
no use o argye wish Ei.ﬂ mother, and he
handed the will te Cassie and left the
room,. But Mrs. Vandevere followeil,
and Caseie heard her voice In exeited
wnes in the room below.

As goon as morning dawned Cassie
was up, feeling weak and gilddy still
from  her last night’s excitement, buat
with a feeling that no time was to he
lost, and anxious te beoutof the honze
before Mrs. Vamdevere arose, for an iu-
terview with' that ladw, in hor present
state of mind,she felt would be anything
but pleasant. 'Po Mr. Wyehe, her gramd-
father’s lawyer, she went first. The
olil man was fairly overcome
with surprise and delight at sight of the
will.

“L omade that will myself, my dear,
and. [ had a feeling at the time that it
would awmount to something, theugh
your grandfather waus so full of whims
and vagaries and there was no depend-
ing upon him. More than a dozen wills
I drew up for him, and the most of them

| ever should come when I sm her equal
in station, and she iz still free, T do not
think fire or flood can keep we from her
shle—from trying my fate again.”

And then, with ouly a clasp of the
haud, and one word of farewell, he was
gone. But Cassie waited and wailted,
paiiently 3 aul she was free, and neither
lire nor flood attempted to stand in Mr.
Shelby Stanwoodd’s way when five years
after he came h'fui" 1o “try his fare.”
And Misz Vandevere confessad the
falsehood that Miss Willis the governess
had (old.
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A Presidentinl election always has its
comie side, and it some of our book-
makers would stinly the newspapers of
the tiwe, a wass of geunine wit and hu-
mor coull be eollecied, ‘Fhe =oungs of
the period, the jokes, the travesties, the
satire, would il volumss, Franklin
would have made a splemddid campalgner,
with his keen zarcasm and his howely
phirases, bhut he died before the close of
Washington’s first tevm (April, 1790),
and before he could realize the passions
and prejudices that afterwards entered
into those guadrennial strnggles. The
libels of Freueau, the force invectives of
Cobbets, the short paragraplhs of John
Binnz, all of them first appearing in
Philadelphia, would interest. the coun-
try if they could be reprodnced to-day.
George Dennison Prentice was, however,
the prince of this style of writing. Be-
gmuinf as the editor of the Louisville
Jowrnwd 1o 18315 he soon became a host
in the opposition w Jackson, Van Buren,
Polk and other Democratic Presidents,
and his epigrams, bright and sharp, often
hordering on the severest personalities,
were far more effective thaun the heavy
coluians of his editorial foes, Duff Green,
Shad Penu, Franeis P, Blair and Thomas
Ritehie,  And yet, while he could sting
like a hornet, he could sing like a night-
ingale. It i= not often thatone who dis-
tilled such venom iute his paragraphs
conld exhale so much sweel (ragrance
fron his poems, We had u rongher wit
in Wm, B. Conway, the editor ol a little
Democratic paper called the Mountainear,
printed in Cunbria connty, Pennsylva-
unia, who threw off some of the fnest
party songs and repurtees of his time,
To Mr. Greeley, however, must be as-
signed the post of houor in making this
sort of literature an effective weapon in
Presidential elections. He started The
Loy Cabin in 1540, to aid in the election
of Harrison and Tyler, and threw such
force and variety into it that it goon
ran into an immense circulation, and be-
came the basis of the Zribune, established
in 1841, A flle of The Loy Cabin would
be choice reading, now that Mr. Greeley
iz himself a candidate for the highest
office in the nation, and might be a model
and guide to those who desive to make
merry at the Philosopher’s expense,
From this example grew an army of Im-
itators of hoth sides. Greelev’s follow-
ers sung themselves hiwarse for
, Tippecanoe, and Tylor, too!
and the Van Burenites roared for their
favorite in the famous ditty beginning—

When this old hat was new,

Van Buren was Lhe wman.
Living men who saw those days will
not forger the monster parades of the
Whigs after the Maine election in 1840,
when they chorused the populas refrain
opening and ending with—
Oh! have you beard the news from Maine, Maioe,

Muine?
4 lesson not lost upon the Democrats for
four vears alter, when they took up the
same song and thundered it back upon
the Whigs, who Jost Maine in the fall
elections, nnd the Presidency in the No-
vember following. Tammany Hall cama
forth in a tumultuous delirium, making
night hideons with exulting iteration.

The elections of 1840 and 184 were
far more exeiting than any of tha pre-
vious years, excepting always that of
General Jackson, in 1852, and the smount
of speaking and writing was prodigious.
All the best talent of those talking times
was out: Willimm Allen, Thomas H.
Benton, Silas Wright, Andrew Steven-
29, RobertJ, Walker, James Buchanan,
Dauiel 8. Dickinson, C. C. Chamberling,
George \W. Barton, for the Demoerais;
Wehster, Choate, W. €. Preston, S. S.
Prentiss, Thomas F. Marshall, for the
Whigs, called out fearful crowds, whose
glees anddl shouts rang from Maioe to
Georgia, in response to the hwnor and
invective of their orators and organs,
Thomas I, Marshall’s celebrated speech
at Nashville, in 15401, against Polk, con-
tained an ullusion vo Okd Ilickory, then
at the Hermitagze, aml even at his great
age luspiring his hosis of friends, wlich
ought not to be lost.

, them 1o one expeets o find high i
ability.
position which wonld go far to esuntar-
aet any namral fnelination to foul 'deal-
ing. The juror in many insmances has ljt-
tle characrer or native priueiple to pro-
tect.  As to the facllities for bribery an-
der the jJury. system, experience has
shown that it is anyvthing bot au ade-
quate protection against theevil, Paek-
ed jurles are too common. A esrrapt
bailiff, co-operating with a corrupt at-
torney, can oo easily defest the ends of
justice, and in cuse of a bribed juror the
divided sense of responsibility is an in-
ducement to corruption which does not
exist in case of the judge. A jodgewho
soils his judicial ermizne by rend gan
nnfair decision for a consideration must
alone bear the ignominy and! disgrece
which attends sach an act. The juror,
on the coutrary, shares the disgrace with
elaven others,

But it iz not bribery that is (o be fear-
el s0 mueh as ignorance, prejudice and
the susceptibility of the average juror to
the rhetoric of altoroeys. %.'mh‘-r the
ridiculous ralings of somne of our courts,
by which persons who have read news-
paper acconnts of aease on trial are ex-
cluded from seryice on the jury selécted
to try it, a preminm is placed on ignor-
anee and imbeeilicy. en who du not
reaul the newspapers, andjhave ot heard
of notorions ailairs transpiring io their
midst, are not as a general thing quuli-
fied, in intelligence or integrity, fur the
trinl of an important ense. It is also a
Limentable fact that the average jury-
man is swayed, to a fearful extent, by
prejudice.  Even though he may be rea-
souubly honest, 45 the world goes, in too
wany instances he is so sodden with pre-
Judice a2 to be incapable of sesing the
truth. This fact isoften painfully man-
ifest in seasous of high political excite-
ment, wherea disagreeing jury of twelve
men, have listened to the same evidence,
the same rulings and the same pleadings,
and possibly each animated with an eay-
nest desive to do right in their fnding,
will be found divided according to their
political convictions—the Demoerats for
acguittal and the Republicans for con-

worthy of the position he occupies, is
larger and more diberal in his views,
holding his prejudices in  subjection,
with a profound respeet for Jaw which
the jury does not share, is actuated by a
stern deiermination 1o render his decis-
ions in accordunce with law. In the
case of certain odious vorporatiops—
railway companies, eompanies, ete.,
—the prejudices of the juror frequently
lead him to a wrong verdiet, and this
tendehey is too often counteracted by
bribery on the part of the corporation.

The *‘professiounal juror™ has done
much to greml distrust of the system in
the minds of the thinking public. Jury
service is disagreeable work, and the hel-
ter class of men shrink from, it. The
pay is no object to a man who has energy
enough to saw wood, or ability sufficient
10 keep a peanutstall. Therefore people
naturally suspect that a man who makes
jury service a profession and a means of
livlihood iz none too good to take a Dribe
in an important case. Possibly much of
this prejudice against the professional
juroer is unfounded, but there is no
doubt that in some instauces ji is justifi-
able.

DIVINE ASSISTANCE,

BY JENRY WARD BEECHER.

There is a question frequently asked—
In the dependence of men in all their
exertions npon God, whether we must
not look to the spirit of God. T belixve
it is taught inthe Bible that spirit i8 in-
dispenzable to men in their aim np-
ward, and yet I don't believe in a great
deal I hear said about. it. The New Tes-
tament never hinders men, ithelps thewm.
1t is an inspiration aud is nol supposed
to take the place of men’s thinking pow-
er but to develop it, God stirs up our
working power.  When I was iu the ear-
ly stages of my college life, what long
weary hours I prayed forDivine illumin-
ation. 1 believed I was to receive from
the Holy Ghost a power equivalent to
this. 1 have a clock in my house and
when it uceds repairing the watolimaker
eould come and take out what was out.pfl
order, and fix it and put it baek again.
Andd 1 thonght [ was fike that clock, and
if 1 trusted in God he would cleanse and
repair me. I don’t object to a deyout
recognition of the Divine Spivit, bat I
do object o man's interlurding every
sentence with “God helping me F\\'iﬂ de
thus and 80. What wonld be thought
il & man said, “*God lmlying me, help me
to a plece of beel.” Itis not necessary
to do this, Men don’L refer so contibu-
ally o this Divine

things, And so in all the stages of life,

1| large and
He iz exslred, with a prinl:s::r

viction, or vice versa. A judge who is |

: Ve survey.
sorts, comparés, and eontrasts the opin-
jons of m that he knows, and
frequently e Y 4 them all in
a lomp, and -mmFHMI to the
mercies  of o  eomparative stra
‘whose monitions bappen to tally with
hisown pewest-fangled whims.

The constitutional waverer never ex-
pericnces: the delight of deing a thing
““at all hazards,”” merely because e has
maile up his mind thereto, and will not
he guilty of the weakness of unmaking
it. ‘There are cases in which to act at
all hazards, provided of course’ the risks:

are not o mminent 15 to be ohvionsly
dangerous or absurd, is, takingall thi
into ronsideration, abont as wise a meth-
ol a8 ono Pan pursue,
instance mes o make o failore in
making oune'’s ideal, than forever to be
altering one's n in the hope of ulti-|
mately rendering it perfeet.  Absolate]
perfection and completoness are qualities
which poor humanity is not allewed 1o
passess,  All that the wisest'of nt can
do is to judge according to oar abilities,
‘and then put our judgment into action.
The man who. wWloes this and who ocua-
sionally makes mistakes awl inears ridi-
cale is more to be respected, and will
win more respeot; than he who with ex-
cessivis eaution takes the vote of the uni-
versson the matter and ends by doing
nothing at all. With the strongest and
nidat pradent of ns life at best is an ex-
périment. T'hose who are suceessful are
ton frequently eallad wise when they are
only lucky, and those whe fail, foolish,
when they are simply unfortunate. Phi-
losophy would ‘teach - ws; after having
acted as wisely as we knew how, to ae-
eept the inevitable withca good grace,
nndum attain dignity if we imiss pros.
perity. '

~ There is of conrse little to admnire in
that  recklessness which dashes on re-
gardless of obstacles, and which ts own
self-convelt and egotiamn inflame with
unwareaniable assurance of  success,
This gort of blind enthusiasma which may
be beantifnl in youth is simply coutémpi-
fble’in middle age. Nothing disgusts a
sensible man sooner than the unreason-
ing conviction of mediocre men that they
will ltimately be very rich, or very fu-
wous, or verv prominent in the eyve of
the world in ¢ome shape or other, Van-
ity of this kind may have & false yet at-
tractive Hght thrown around it when
cherished by an indisputable genius—
some military chieftain like the first Ni-
poleon, who belleves in his star; come
gmt diseoverer, like Columbus, who
eels the existence of the hemisphere he
can not demonstrate. There i5 u meas-
ure of t, too, due to the average
man. who,  having leisnrely weighed
pros and cons, maps his course definitely
out and sticks: to it in: spite of any argn-
ment that dare not convinee him he is
in the wrong. . The man who, with open
 eyes in x certain course at all
hazards, is erally the man who has
foreseen reasponable objections and
has, nicely balanged them, He, does not
pretend to be unimpeachable.  But his
common-sense. informa him that the best
way to, cultivale his judgment is to act
according o - its dictates, and to be edu-
cated hy the annoyawvees or disasters
which mistakes entail,

BAGGAGE.

“ Clieck my baggage, sir,” is the mn-
sical utterance of Em delicate looking
lady, s she approaches the
?Fenw'ln the eyer buér depot of the

ennsylvania Rallroad Company. She
is not tive feet in stature, will not weigh
125 avoirdupols, has cheeks and hands of
Iy transparency, apd looks na If she
lived! on nhrlmﬁ mid the sweetened
white of eggs well whipped Into a froth.
Whatis the age . of sodainty alady ¢
Maké way, for here it comes. i‘lrnt, an
i nmense Saratoga trunk,’ three and a
half foct long, by theee high, and two
wide—a ponderous iron-bound oak chest,
with huge leather straps, strong enough
to.serve as the belting to d stationnry
engine of fifty horse-power. . Two stal-
wart porters are regunired to 1 this
huge pile of iron, oak, and leather from
the barrow on which it was eonvevéd to
be checked, and three men are necessary
to heave It into the huﬁgn ar.  Sec-
ond, a trank of two-thirds the size of the
first, of leather, canvass covered, and
hedty in proporvtien. Thinl, a bonnet
box. ‘These constitute the hagguge of
the dainty lady. ‘The porter by hor side
carricz in his hands a lunoh-basket, trav-
eling sack, cane umbrella, and shawl.
When b the car, our “ever-hlessed lady
orders the porter 1o pile her traps on one
end of the seal—If she does not occupy
two—while she takes the other, and thus
the bageage of a modern young lady,

It ‘is better ford fagmd 1o be

and bodies bruised.

the train, seventeen souls in all, were

| ORIMES AND CASVALEIFS, ]

Princeian, dndinna, was badly burued
by @ ~an oil-eellar with a lighted
lamp, the lamp setting fire to the gas
emirted by the oils stored there,

Anentive family of seven personshv-
ing near Memphis, were recently poi-
soned by e:ﬁng fisbfrom a stream, the
banks of which were lined w cater=
pillars, and apon which the fish had
been feeding.

- L’
At Tovisville, on Suntday night, officer
Connelly chased two men out of a house
in the east end of the vity, and shot ane
who - offireld resistanes. ' The man was
John Kounntz, well known to

the police. He died on Monday night.

A dispatell Trom 1lager-taw ' say= that
" Alexwsndor Smith, “’ﬁ%ﬁ:y P’I’nu‘uiitg: and
Frederick Fredinger were killed by the
falling of the wall of the old Court-
houze, which was burned last December
and which the workmen were taking
down,

A freight train ou the Orange, Alex-
andria and Manassas Railroad ran over
a cow, about eight miles from Alexan-
dria, Virginia, on Monday evening,
throwing the engine and cars off' the
track, killing two brakemen and serfons-
Iy wounding the firéeman.

A few days ago a man in Washington
county, hemuckglf, named Lovell, placed
a pistol in the hand of his little zon,
about seyven years old, and ordered him
to shoot his stepdaughter, 2who was an
idiot, and had been of much trouble to
care for and attend to. I'he boy shot
and mi.a_n-_tad the ildiot sister, but struck an-
ather sister, Inflicting a mortal wound,
There is a great excitement in the neigh-
borhood against- Lovell, who made his
escape.

At 11:30 o'clock on Monday niglht
Sarah Hays, an aged woman and house-
keeper 1o John Rogers, living at No, 53
North Fourth street, Brooklyn, was
burned into a blackenedl mass by her
clothes taking fire from a lighted cundle
which she was carrying in her hand to
lier bedroom. The other Inmates of the
house were in bed 'at the thme and did
not reach her soon enou{;h to muke any
effort to prevent the fatal injuries to her,

'lﬂ‘ho sad ocenrrence caused an alarm of
re.

Harbor Grace papers contain details
of a fearful disaster whieh oceurred at
Labrador on the 11th of Mareh Jast. The
brig Hunisman, Captain Dawes, sailed
from Harbor Grace with a crew of sixty-
two men, on 4 sailing voyage. When
oft Cape Charles, Labrador, on Satarday,
April 20, in company with the' Rescne,
Vesta and Lord Clyde, and near Battle
Harbor the Huntsman forced ahead, a
gale from the northeast suddenly sprang
up, and the Huntsman was driven upon
the roeks. The night was. pitch dark,
and before the vessel struck, three sea-
men jumped overboard to try and save
themselves, but were instantly killed by
the rush of flonting ice.. The remsining
fifty-nine took to the rigging, and in five
minntes afterward both masts went over
at six feet above the deck, and only sev-
enteen of the crow escaped. Of these
seventeen, all but three were wvariously
injured by having arms and legs broken
They map to
reach the Rescue by crawling over the
ice a distance of half a mile. Forty-five
men were lost, most of them leaving
families Tiving at or near Harbor Grace.
The otlier vessela ezcaped with but little
damage.

A report has been received at the War
Department giving the' details of the
massacre by Indinns, Mexieans and ne-
groes combined, of persens in ehaﬁcof'
train of supplies en route to Fort k-
ton, at Howard’s Wells, near old Fort
Lancaster. The facts ns reperted to
Genernl Angur by Colonel Merritt of the
Ninth Oavalry, under date of the 20th of
April, from Fort Clark, are given as fol-
lows: “On the 20th inst. I arrived with
the cavalry of my command at Howard’s
Wells, a few hours too Iate to ent
one of the most horrible massacres that
has ever been perpetrated on this fron-
tier. A Mexican train with the United
Statesa anununition and ordnance stores,
on its way from San Antonio to Fork
Stockton, was attacked by Indinang, plun-

dered and burned, and all the people in

killed or wonnded, except one woman.
My command buried eleven hodies;, and
brought three woundéd men and one
woman into this Before arriving
a6 the burning train, the first intimation
we had of the horrible disaster was the

Thomas Sharp, a young resident of

pwer about other | welghing 125 avoirdupois, occupies more
and passenger-cars

room fn the

charred and blackened corpses of some
of the poor vietims, but no one was alive

MIELANGE,

Nut-crackers—Shillalaghs.
A “Counter Case ""—Shop-lifting.
Mr. Greeley's pot “lam”—Greeleyism.
Any two gpples are alike If they are
. {
Extraordinary Phenomenon—A feat
of arms. :
Half-pay officers are generally of a re-
tiring dli':poshlnn. &
The Spendthrift’s Pra
a-lone, will you?™
An ungrammatical judge'is apt to pass
an' incorrect sentence.
The New York Tribune supports Hor-
ace Greeley for Presideul.
Don’t say anything is *‘too thin ;' say
it lncks adequate thickness.
Tee water in all railroad cars is re-
gquired by the law of humanity,
Why is a goose Iike an elephant’s
tmk?  Beeause it grows down.
Why Is 2 water-1ily llke a whale?—
Becausze both eome  to thé sarface to
hlow. .
What is the funniest burglary on rec-
ord*—When the man ‘“‘burst into a
langh.”’
Our milkman denies watering his
milk. But that story, like his lacteal
fluid, is voo thin.
‘::i Smith, where have yon been for
aw back¥”! “1 haven't been any-
where forit. Ihayven’t got s weak back.”
The first colored Iawyer has just been
admitted to practice in South Carolina.
This gives a new hue to the Southern
r.
A young lady went into a musie shop
and asked the clerk if he had “Lovely
Eyes.”” He replied, **1 am told so by
the girls.” _ _
Josh Billings says: “When you strike
ile stop horing: many & man has bored
clean thrn, and let the lle ron out the
bottom.”

Although Seyd Ben Majid has been
invited to the jubilee, the Seyd Ben has
not yvet Majid up hiz mind whether to
come or not.

M. D. Conway tells a frightful tale of
an Englishman, who has just returned
from New Zealand with a new poem of
14,000 volumes.

Over the door of a cobler’s shop in
Providence, appears this legend: loots
and shoes 1s marde here—ladies and shen-
tlemans repaired.

Mr. George 1. 'Osgood, who has
achieved some reputation abroad as a ten-
or, has chmnged his base from Vienna Lo
his native city, Boston.

A Newfoundland dog is a good thing
to have, only you must get one or two
children and = pond before he will be of
any use.—Jlaosh Billings.

Suake stories are in season.. The list
opens aplem.l_iﬂ]%gil.}; the boy who was
cholked to death by a large black serpent
coiling around his neck,

“0ld age i8 comihg upon me rapidly,”
a3 the urchin sald when he was stealin
apples from an old man's ﬁd«:

saw the owner coming up, whip in hand.
“Ducktown’’ Is an East Tenuessee
town by which the *“beautiful Ocoee
rushes madly, wildly along.” Hiawas-
gee was the primitive name for the vil-
lage. -
Gurief bas had a remarkable effect on a
widow out in Elmwood, Ill. Her hus-
band died three years ago, and In all
that time she has not spoken a word to
any living being.

Ata recent cat-show at the C
Palace, Dr. Hogg was one of the jndges,
and it is expected that Dr. Cat will act
in a similar enradty during the coming
porcine exhibition. -

An Towa chap has been compelled to
pay §$300 to-the doctor for sewicg up his
throat and the arteries of his wrists,
which he had voluntarily opened for the
purpose of going hence.

An Irish paper concludes the 'bl:ﬁn—

phy of Robes with the following
sentenve: “This extraordinary man
left no children except his brother, who
was killed at the sane »
“What shall we name our little boy #"'
aald a young wife to her husband. Call
him Peter.  Oh, no; I never knew any-
body named Peter that could earn his
salt. Well, call bim Salt Peter.

Fort \\'s‘vne, Ind., loves the memory
of her dend poldiers, At a recént moet-
ing held to arrange a Decoration I:{;
programme, two persous were in attend-
ande, one to repori the p ]

An attornay in that delightfal eoun-
try, New Mexico, gave weight to-his ar-
gunient hefore a jury by threatening to

yer—“Leave me

stal

L : - i » hrain of any man
; ; wi= | wlile a re ; = .o | tha 1 . : > put & bullet into the ¥
from an opera air, and when she reached | spite of h sweetet 2 One moment | were destroyed before I lets the house. | 02 L quote from mem- | while a real feeling of our dependence i that of any other four to tell the horrors of the affairs. T sup-
the first landi 3

Yo 3k LI

p{ﬁl..\(}l{-;\-!).\ Y! 1o think it
[

.

i
1 ok shiould come to this, when I
W5 mind the very lust words the
=1 master said, when he lay a’'dy-
in’: ‘I've been harsh to Hugh,poor boy !'
lie said, ‘but 1've made itup to his
children, as well az I conld. Every-
thing wili go to them. 'The will isin
the mahogany bookease, in the mahoga-
ny bookease,” an’ he said it over an’
over again, as if the words, someways
cased his pain. An® now to think there’s
no will to be found there, an’ she's got
everything—ihe hussv that broke Mas-
ter Ralph's heart when he was a young
man, floutin’ him beciuse he was only
the zecond son, an’ then came back,when
she was an old woman wi’ grown up
sops and daughters, and wheedled him
inge marryin’ her, thivkin® to geta’
the property, because the master was
fashed wi' poor Hugh, and would
feave a', 80 they said, to Ralph. But the
Lord reigns an’ he’ll ¢’en bring o' right,
at Jast, my babrns,””  Butold Jeannette
sighed very heavily, as il'_lL were not
casy to wait for the Lord’s time,

“iMeantime we must have bread to eat,
and wheape Lisr S Tc from " said
Grace. She was a tall, fair-haired girl,
with u delicate, high broad face, and
fands that were never made to share in
#ha worklls work,, ’ A& i

There was no answer 1o her question.
“The young lady to whom it was evident-
ly addrassid stood by the window, look-
jne out, bus evidently faking no thought
of the deeary prospect: the narrow
street®with irs wet pavements and rum-
bling carts, and the Jonesome rain. For
gheve was a bright glow on her cheeks
and a gleam of Indiguation in her eyes.
Then turned suddenly,tapping the floor
fmpatiently with her foot:

“] don’t eare &0 much for myself,’'she
sald, ‘1 am vonng and strong, and [
haven't enough Vaudevere blood in my
veins to make me ashunped of it. Bat it
mulkes me perfeetly wild t
and poor Jittle Hugh! That woman to
have Hugh's righttual Inheritance!

“RBat it dosen’t lielp-the matter at all
to go into heroics about it," said Grace
lgnguidly, ““All we can do, Cassle, is to
make the hest of 15

Miss Cassle’s tiny foob came down
with - something more than o tap, this
time, upon the foor. ]

sf won't make the best of it.
fimd the will!" she said, 2

" do yon propose o commence
r.po:;[a?i‘:us ?1 Brlfir)lk l[mn Madame V ;\_ud::-
vere's Hohse liké a thief in the night,
and bring the mahogany !Ilh‘b!if'«!l:—'f‘ home
in yvour pocket¥” sl Miss Grace sar-
aastienlly.

“Pray don't e

-

I will

51] JL her home—it is not
hers,” interpssed Cassie exeitedlv. “Rut
I will tell your what 1 am plzui‘ng i'o n]n.m‘]’

v pen  packing iny hraiy for some
4-‘: i :u?cmmhlh W Lo wetat that hookense,
and 1 have thonght of one at Insr, Mrs.
vandevere adyertized lnst night fora
governess for hey ehildren, and I am
golng to apply for the sitpation,  She
never aaw me, you know, aud I haven't
enough of the Vandevere look to make
her suspect me.  Oneein the house, my
simne is not Cassle Vapdevere if T have
not wit enongli to find the wagohany
bovkcasel’

to think of you | 83

a gentleman was stand-
ing there tol'Fet ‘her paksl ‘A rather
handsome yonng man, with something
of his mether's stately air, but néthing
of her arrogance, e bowed very re-
spectflly. to little figure in the rusty
black Aress thit glided by with ' searcely
s glance towards him.

“Not guite so much of a coxcomb as 1
fancied from his mother and sister,”
thought Cassie, and then she dismissed
him entirely from her mind, for she was
too much occupied with weightier mat-
ters to waste much thought upon Mr.
Shelby Stanwood.

For that day had brought her one step
nearer the goal of ber hiopes; she had
found the mahogany bookcase which be-
tore she had leoked for in vain.

it was in an old lnmber closet in the
attie, where the children had taken
themselyes fo play, they asserted—*in
pursuit of mischief,”’ Cnssie thought,
as she doubtfully followed them.

But she was thunkful enongh for the
motive, whataver it was, which led them
there, when her eyes fell on the book-
vase, Tt waz Lmpossible for Her to ex-
amine it then, for nothing escaped the
childrens® sharp eyes: and so she was
waiting in a fever of anxiety and sus-
pense for an opportunity to steal up
there and examine it, unobeerved.

It came that afteruoon. The children
were playing eroguet on the lawn, and
AMrs, Vandevere and Letitia had gone to
drive. It made Uassie’s cheeks burn to
be stealing softly about the house like a
thief, in places where, as Mizs Willis the
woverness, she had no right to go; hut
should she let a feeling like that hinder
her, when the prize might be so nigh%

‘Theve were three drawers she
shelves of the bookcease, and these she
opened eagerly. But they were all
empty. If there wasa will then, it
must be Ip some secret drawer. She
passed her fingers 41l over the waod,
wherever it seemed possibls for adrawer
to be—in vain. She stole down etairs
i, sad and dispirited, almost des-
pairing, What her grandfather had
aajd might, after all, be only the raving
of delirlym, Mrs. Vandevere might be
the righttul helr and she and Grace and
Hugh beggars!

But the childron had grown tired of
thelr gamne, and were calling her to come
and play for them to sing. Bot hefore
she got down stairs they had changed
thelr minds and were romping together
in the schoolroom.

C'assie =at down at the piano. It was
not her way to p]n.y deleful music when
shie was smdl,  Mad galops and gay little
achottiches flashied. out from uader her
fingers, aud then her voice rang outin a
blithe little love song, clear and silvery
sweet, Suddenly 4 volee outside the
window joined in the vefrain, and Cassie
stopped. My, SBhelby Stanwood came
through the open window from the
plazza.

I have been stealing yonr muzie,” he
said, “or as much of it as the wind
wonkl he kim{ eyopygh ta bring me. But
I beg your pardon, I pught to have
introduced myself, [ am Shelhy Stan-
wooid, ‘the nnworthy prop of this most
noble honse,” amd you are Miss Willls,
I have heard your praise from the child-

Cassie hesitated; then she snatched her
hand out of his clasp, blushing toher
inmost soul with shame at her weak-
ness, g

“*I do not love you—if [ did 1 would
not be your wife!” she =aid, and she
flew past him,and up stairs to her room,
Onee there, she drew her trunkout from
the clozet and began topack it hastily’
still trembling with shamne and indigna-
tion.

e who been so proud, elt-
&lmmnfp )—! kmm" prge'a ﬁ;&ﬂo
r?]lsemhl y weak! To have forgotten, in
that st ne utiment—fonght
agnluatrm{-mmig. fna only half con-
fessed, eyen to herself—the object for
which she had come there, for _whlo;h she
was snduring'so much hamiliation! For
she had almost forgotten it in tlli: Ialst
few weeks ; i t s 1 Hugh,
spending ﬁ&%ng'sqnqmr% i ngeuﬁul
labor, Grace, dainty, delicate Grace, to
whom ease and luxury were almost as
necessary as air, growing le and ill
with poverty and teil; and Jeannette
:‘l::r old patient Jeannette, who had

31} lwglllmm_eﬂw_ d: whose
days of 01l should long ago ::.l' :(uded,
caring for the poverty-stricken little
household in that narrow city streetand
wearing her old eyes out in endless sew-

ing to saye 3 ' 4rom all the
want and 311& =he could.

She, Cassie, who had had so firm a
Bope Of Fesoting themall fram, poverty
and restering to Hugh, the last son of
the house, the inheritanee which he hnd
lost, had utterly fuiled !—failed because
of her own weakness and folly,

For if that purpose, hind been eontin-
ually her_so{z cdgro—xsﬁl g thought, as it
had been in the first days she hail spent
at Longwood, i she had gone every day
into that attic m, and sought patient-
ly, persistently, throngh the ol(});u..l:\og-
any bookcase, she might paegi ave
found it, she said to hmi‘:ixl . 4

Bat it was too late now. She could
stay no Jonger in that house, after what
had happened, [t was night now; early
in the morni e must ho e. The

b

-man than Tshoul

But this was the last one. and nobody
can dispute this."”

Cassie’s comiitg brought a joy iuto the
shabby little bou=e, where Grace and
old Jeaunette spent their dreary days,
such as it had never known before.

Poor little pale-faced Hugh was slow
to bhelieve the Food things, he had so
resigned himself 1o poverty, but Grace
was aroused from her apathy at onee,
and hugged and Kissed Cussie, and
langhed and wept in the smne breath,
and old Teannette thanked the Lord that
he had spared her to see the day whon
her **dear dairns should get their ain.”
In less than twomonths that day came.
The will was proven beyond a question,
and Mrs. Vandevere and her children
ieft Longwouol.

“My dear,”” said old Mr. Wyche to
Casste, as she was leaving his ofiee on
the day of Mrs: Vandevere's departure,
“that yonng Stanwood, Mrs. Vande-
vere's som, is afine fellow—not at all
alter his motheér’s pattern. He has been
of a t deal of =ervice to me in this
matter, and the last persou in the world
whem I should have expected assistance
too. He has paid all the money that
they have spent out of the estate, and in
every way behaved more like a gentle-

st e his mother’s
son could, Heis mm}{lr:?wre, this after-
noon and T shonld lke to have you see

him aud thank him for his politeness—
you can do it so much better than a rongh
old fellow like mne.”

Cassie rose from her seat very guick-
1y

“wRot Tam in a hurry this afternoon,
Mr. Wyehe,” she sald coloring and
hesitating a little, *“ and can’t possibly
walt.”™  And she {mrriml out of the of-
fice; only to mect My, Stanwood on the
steps.

She! had not sgen him sluce that
memorable night, but after the first
finsh of émbarrassment she held ont her
hand to him, guletly :

“Mr. Wyeche has jnst heen telling me
of your kindness, Mr. Stunwood,' she
sald. “Ithank you very mue¢h, and am

trunk “wasj ckéﬂﬁﬂﬂ']m‘kmr last, in
RI)]DP. of the trembling fingers, and Cas-
siec crepe Into bed; not to sleep, but o
weep—for poor Tlittle Hugh's blasted
prospects, for the lifeof toil and hard-
ship that was before Grace, and perhaps
a little for the wine of life that {had been
held to her own lips only 1o be dashed
away ngainl ’

But even grief apd regret as bitter as
Cnssie’s find solace in sleep at last, Odd
fancies began to mingle with her sor-
rowful thoughts; the old mahogany
bookease was chapged Intoa Lrightful
monster and holding the will out toward
her, always Just ont of her reach, while
Mrs. Vandevere looked on, langhing
trimmphantly.  In a very few moments
Cassie was broathing beavily in 2 sound
aslumber, BShe awoke suddeuly, to find
herself—not In her room but in the lum-
her room in'the attle, stil in her night-
dress, a lamp in her hand, atand!:; -

n

fore themah qe! =gA he-
fore l:fi’ hm d‘l'awl"i‘,?ﬁrm‘ll con-
teivel ju a partol the earying of the
hookease thal seemed oply for briuameat

and which iy her searches she had nevor

ren, amd am inelined to think vou are
too indulgent. 1f you trested inem

thought of !mn-hlnf had flown open.
Her fingers must have tonched the
spring.

maie sorry than I ean say that what is
my great good fortune shonll be o mis-
forrane to you.”

“You need not be sorry,” he said, 1
always folt myself an usurper at Long-
wood, and am glad with all my heart,
that the will was found. [ do not ask
any thapks for the slight service I have
heon ahle to render, but T am glad to sce
you onve more—I feared I never should
as T am golng away this alternoon. 1
am to sall for Europe to-morrow.”

“iolng away # falterad Casale, and In
apite of her self-command lLer cheek
grew white.

“Yea; my ldle days are over, you
know. Imust win wealth and position
for myself, If 1 am ever to have them.”

All her share of Longwood would
Clussle have freely given for the power
to. make zome ecareless reply, then, for
the power of eongquering her emotion he-
fore he ahionld see it,

But he had seen it: the smdden light
that flashed futo hig eves told that.

“Al=s Vandevere—Cnssie,” he said,
fvhen I was rich I asked Miss Willis,
the poor, friendless governess to marry
me, amd was pejected ! now 1 am poor

ehall not eertainly, ofer my=elf ta Miss
Vindevere the heiress,  But it the thme

1t is a little irveverent, but theve iz
a spiee in it that shows how freely we
treated our idols a deneration ago:
“What a career has been that of An-
drew Jackson! A career of success by
brutal self-will. No Impediment stood
in his wayv. I he saw and fancied
@ pretty woman, even though she was
another man’s wife, he took possession
of her. If he entered a horse at o race,
he frightened or jockeyed his competitor.
if he was opposed by an independent
man, he crushed him, IHe saw the coun-
try prosperous under the Bank of the
LU nited Staies, and shattered it, (rom tur-
ret to foundation stone. IHis rule has
been raiu to this people, his conusel full
of calamity. Aand now, when he is ap-

upon God is sweet and wholesome ; this
unwise use of it is not. Now, anollier
thing. A man isindeep trouble, and he
believes that God will relieve him In a
way that he prays for. Now, do the
Seriptures teach that this Is the ordinary
way of answering prayer? God works
through phy:icaf' instruments.  The
witid is the instringent of theDivineSpir-
it. His messages are borue in upou the
mind through all these begutiful ele-
ments, God Iz revealing truth dll the
time through ten thousand influences,
Ordinarily God works through instru-
ments and cauze and effect are indizsolu-
bly connected with the spirit.  In the
highest sense of the term, all truth Is re-
ligious, Here are two men running a

proaching his last hours, when good
men #are praying that he may he punish-
ed for his many misdeeds, he furns Pres-
bterian and cheats the decil himsels,”?

The war called out a flood of witty
songs and speeches, and mneh fine poe-
try and prose in both sections, ounly a
portion of which has formed several
volumes of Frank Moore’s invaluable
“Rebellion Record ;" but peuce has made
us less sentimental. Our satire now
takes the shape of carieature. The pho-
tograph and the printed picture supplant
the paragiaplh and the palinode. Harper
and Frank Leslie laugh at their adver-
saries through grotesque illustrations,
and millions are satizfied or Irritwted by
sareasm that needs no prose to strength-
en and ne poetry to intensify.

ANATTACK ON THEJURY SYSTEM.

Some of the best legal minds of - Eng-
land und America arve skeptical as to the
advantages of trial by jury. Established
as a protection against bribery, doubts
are entertained not only asto itseflicien-
¢y as a protection, but if it does nol ac-
tually afford facilities for bribery, and
defeat the very ends for which it was es-
tahlished. A receut number of the West-
minsler Review contains an article on this
subject, in which it is held that a trial
by one or more judiges wonld be more
likely to secure equal and exact justice
to Htigants than in the trial by jury un-
der under the Scoteh system, where o
majarity makes the verdict, or under the
English and American system, where a
unanlmons verdict only is received. The
writer argues that a jndge, whose labor-
fous education has tanght him to concen-
trate lis attention on the Issues involyed,
and who has acquired the power of
grasping the material polnts 1n a com-
plex easg that would confuse nnd stagger
the non-professional man, i= betler cal-
culated to mete ont justice than the un-
lettered juror, Tn the course of his prac-
tice ut the bar, the judge has been accus-
tomed to interrogate witnesses, to note
the distinetive macks of honest ad 1y -
ing evidence, and to scize on casnul ex-

wressions which indicate undiselosed but
mportant considerations, As to the bri.
bery, it would seem that, where corrupt
influences are Intended, it would be eas-
fer and stmpler to attempt the corraption
of one man than to attack the virtue of
twelve. Yot this guestion, like eyvery
other, has two sides toit. A judge isun-
der greater inducements than a dozen
Jurors to exert lils ntmost skill and jn-
partinlity, [lis is a2 conspicnons, theirs

race and nota soul watching them, T eg
run the race, but they don’t put fort
Lialf their exertion. On the other hand
let their parents and friendsbe watehing
them, s;mrrinF them on. Den’t you
think that would make a difference? A
wife prays for the conversion of her hus-
band, and she watches every day 1o see
if he will, If she is sour and cross he
wotld be converted for a year, but sup-

se it creates in her a sweeleér, nobler
spirit, till by and by the eye moistens,
and he gives her his hand and says,
“Now hereafter we will walk together
the best wedding of our lives.” Now
the spirit did thi= but it acted through
her influence. In the case of sickness,
is prayer without work sufficient? If
you donof work the child will die. When
it chald Is given to us we shonld endeavor
to work for its divine safety. A man’s
nature c¢an be exalted by hymns and
prayevs, but il aman reforms he reforms
himself. 1 say a man ustdepend npon
God wisely—and help himself. He will
work in him to will and to do of lIis
good pleasure.

The Divine mind is the source of life
in thg beginning. There is no
thing in us that i3 not looking for the
same Foml thing in God. And every
good thing in man is a proof that God is
at work, and therefore for us to plead as
thongh we were paupers and be wns
hard to be entreated, is an imposition to
God. We are receiving all the time in
over-measure without asking.

AT ALL, ITFATARDS.

The wavering man geldom enjoys the
satisfaction of doing what he makes np
his mind te do, ITls resolutions are
changed as soon as formed, nud receive
varying colors according to the argu-
ments  and  representations of the rﬁvd.
person with whom he conversed.  Not
bheing able to rely upon himself, he
cruises around among his friends and
acquaintances, uibbling a plece of ad-
vice here, browsing off a pasture of
connsel there, and chewing the hetero-
genecons cud of a uuniversal grazing-
ground., ITis mind I8 swept ﬁ;imlll—
merable small enrrents ad counter-
currents of resolve. The weather-cock
is without a shadow of tnraing compared
with him. You have him one moment
fixed to all appearauce In his purpose,
you return the next o fiud him shaken
to the center with a new and totally nn-
vxpected sot of views., Ile is great at
looking on all sides of a subjegt. . He
wdmires the saber second thought (with

o comparatively  obsonre position.  Ile
= a0 Jodicial reputation to susting in

Wi it i the =ober gecomd hundredieh
ot and plumes himeelt upon taking 4

passengers,
York?" is
the inguiry in the same depot, and al-
most in presence of the sweet lady to
whom we réfer, made by a bnr!i-, good-
natnred moklgf man, who will weigh
not less than 225, and as he ascends to
the car, with a modest traveling sack in
his hand, he it asked the nsual gnestion,
“ Have mrlﬁgnge checked #** to which
he replfes, * Have only this sack,” and
enters tlie car to share n' zeat with a
meek-faced old lady, whose rotund form
might well oceupy the entire space there-
?‘r. ‘Buch are the 'hnrdelmg ch l’ash}on
Mposes ol bur great ra companies,
wﬁﬁh carry more heavy welght I'cvl:"l light
weight young Indies, without extra pay,
'and whose employes snffer more strifng
in handling suchstaff, thay is gained in
_fre,lgté:gor' incurred’ in' any other Iabor
connected with the bussimess of trans-
portation. This of a fashion-
able younﬁ Iady is a’ modern Im on
againgt which the Tabor ormers
o‘gmto protest. It was un oyersight
riot to hidve a plank on this subject in the
Cincinnati Convention. Heaven pre-
serve the’ t, for the angels
of earth have no mercy on him.
: SCHOOLBOYS.

It is a bright day for the ambitious
boy when he finds out that there are
limits te his capavities, At first all
knowledge seems so glorious and so pow-
erful that he will achieve the whole of
it, and he goes bounding from hill-top to
hill-top, as each one sutrmounted dis-
closcs a higher, as though engaged in
nothing more serious thau in chase after
o butterily. But life is not long enough
for the attainment of all knowledge.
He must let the butterfly go and scttle
down upon some simple path which he
will follow l‘tdthndlf' to its ending. Or
he is pleased with his prowess, aud loves
the plandits of thebanutifal women who
wear his boating colors on their flutter-
ing bosoms, and make the wild hour ol
well-earned vietory worth to Ms-(rm;ng
soul nn age without a name. And so he
goes on, from triumph to triumph, for-
tunate if he do not first learn from some
rude master experience that there is
somewhers a limit in this azocending
seale which he ean not pass, Or he
e o e oy e 1

ries, and wes enoyclopedias, an

puts hot brain-throhs on paper, and feels
that now, at last, he has done justice to
his powers, and that those who are
proudest of him would stake thelr pride
on this supreme effort; and, when hiz
time comes, with the rest, to read it be-
fore the professor, he is to make that
unsuspected discovery, worth more to
him, perhaps, in ite rfelations to his tu-
tare than it he had stombled over n
golden nugget, that others, his daily
compaulons and hoenorable competitors,
have written better, Let no y stop
short of his soutside Mnit, bat let him
uot bo abashed when he finds it,

- >

pathetie  note was
rh‘k(\l up in bunbury, Connectiont:
fDear Jane: 1 hope you aint mad be-
cause 1 dido’t Jall at you when you laft
at me last evening at the post oftls, 1
alnt prowd deer dane, but 1 have got a
Bile under my arm, aml | cant Iaft’ as 1
n=ed o as heven §my Judge,
truly, Henpy, "

{'Which is the car for New

Tur  following

Yours,

the smoke of the burning wagons, mis-

geant and four men were at the Wellsin
rapidly

posed ap to this time that Captain Sher-
idan. with the infantry of my command,
was in campat Howard's Wells, nbout a
mile from scene of the massacre, and
while yet some distunce from the point

taken for his camp fives, confirmed me in’
this belief. | I knew at least that a ser-

of . The command moved
‘toward the Wells, when the ser-
geant in charge of the detachment at
that point met me and pointed out the
course the Indians had taken with the
stolen animals belonging to the trains,
In less time than it takes to relute it, the
train:was found, and rapld pursuit at
once made by companies A, and H. of
the Ninth Cavalry, com respect-
tively by Captain Cooney and Lientenunt
Vincent, After following the trail some.
seven or eight miles, the cavalry came
‘?on the Indians in force on the summit
a steép and almost impassable bluff.
Here a sharp fight ocourred, in which I
to suy that Lieuntenant Vincent

fell mortally wonnded ~while bravely
leading and attempting to control his
men. He died shortly after returning to
camp. Captain’ Cooney was gminm'll'y
though not serionsly injured by his horse
falling, while movingata ra it. He
however remount and reétained his
command. The men of his company be-
haved very well, but being in great part
recruits, without experience in Indian
gfhﬁnﬁ, which was the case in Company
to still greater extent, they sqnandered
their ammunition and made a protracted
pursult of the Indixns impracticable. A
woman who escaped reports that six In-
dians were killed in the fight, Words
fuil to convey an idea of the sickening
atrocities committed by the demons who
overpowered the train men. Several of
them were taken alive, tied to wagons
and burned. An old woman was car-
ried some distanece from the place of at-
tack, and then shot andsealped. Her
grandehild had hiz ears cut off, was
sealped, and had his bralns dashed out,
while her daughter, the mother of the
child. who witnessed it all, as also the
death of her husband at the tealn, was
carried off by the flends.  More than one
poor wretch erawled from the burning
wagonsg after the ropes tlmt bound him
had burned off, only to burn to blackeu-
ed, nnrecoghizable masses, with their

who shonld intimate that his client was
gnilty.

A Bloomington, Ill., man sealped a
friend Dby accident, lately, merely to
show how it was done, supposing he had
the back instead of the edge of the knife.
The friend has now a thorough concep-
tion of the operution.

A fashionable mother’s advice to a
newlg married daughter: “Do not get
in the habit of taking vour husband with
vou fto evening u{les. Nothiug is so
stapid as a husband at a party, nor so
everlastingly in the way.

A music dealer has in his window a
sentimental song, thus “Thon
hast loved e and left me, for twenty-
five cente.” That is certainly the cheap-
est kind of a divoree, and leaves no ne-
cessity for going to Chicago.

A western editor has been languishing
for some material l't:‘h’ “five flend" elo-

uence.  The other an opportunity
:!lm:ne: an $800 house was bwrned down,
and he wrote: *‘Again has the terrible
davastator visited our ill-fated country."

A Tennessee cor ndent writes:
“Pell me who is reAlly e author of the
Juniug Letters.”” This we cannot do, We
are not at liberyy to impart the informa-
tion to anybody without his solemu ob-
Tlﬁal’inn that under no circumstances
will he be a party to the prosecution of
the author for high treason.

Sir Fletcher Norton was noted for his
want of conrtesy, - Pleading one day be-
fore Lord Maopsficld on some question of
manorial right, he chanced to say: My
Lord, I can illustrate the point in an in-
stant in my own person; “I myself have
too little manors.” The judge imme-
diately _inter , with his blandest
smile, “We all know it, Sir Fletcher.”

An entepprising Loudsville reporter
thought that he was on the track of u
hlood curdler the other day,and watched
for two mortal hours a couple of girls
who were cleaning the dormer windows
on the roof of the house, 1t was ne use
—the girls got through the job with no
a‘-paﬂ-nt trouble, and the disgusted and
disappoinred reporter had his watch for
nothing.

Mow ean we be expected to have falth
in these latter day p ts if they do
not give evidenoeof a belief in their own

charred hande and faces raised in posi-
tions of entreaty. The train had nine
wmen with it The remainder of the party
were women and children. It is feared
that one woman was taken away hy the
band, though it Is probable that she, as
well as the other body unaccounted for,
was burned to ashes with the wagons, It
is reported tha* the band consisted of.
from 125 to 150 wen, and was composel
of Indlans, Mexieans and deserters Mrom
the army. A nuwmber of arms and sup-
plies of ammunition were taken from
the train by the band before burning it.
How mauny arms there, were we cannot
say. 1y was the supply which was lately
sent from the arsenal at San Antonio o
Fort Stockton. ™

General Angur in this report expresses
the oplnion that the Indigns came from
Mexico, and this bellel 1s sustained by
the fact that Mexicans and deserters
from colored regiments were with them,

anch deserters noiveraally eseaping into
Mexivo,

predictions?  There is a reverend gen-
tleman in Minnesota, who spends his
Sundays in pmph:-s_\-iug that the world
will pot ontlast the present Summer,and
yet he has sown one hundrad acres of
wheat. According to his own doctrines,
the harvest cannot come in this world,
and it 1s havdly safe to leave so much

1y grain to the chance of a final con-
agration.

A short time a little baby in Port-
land, Maine, dicd, and, asis mes
the case, was lnld away In the bureau-
drawer till the funeral, The day of the
funeral came, and the bereaved was con-
vulsed with grief over the little casket,
| and sohbing, lukl it all away in the cold
| ground. Onher return bome <he thonght
j=he would go to the drawer and gaze
once more at the place which would
henceforth  be  conscerated, and what
should meet her eyes, when the drawer
| was open, but the Hieless corpse of the
Delild that had been entively forgotten in
preparing for the funeral,




